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Author's Notes: 
This is part of a fic trade with biollanthra | hope you dig this. 


currently i'm on the bandwagon for Eric/Dave. :) 


Questions and comments most appreciated thank you! 


"Ive never done that before." 

"Well | figured that, since you said | was the first boy you kissed~" 
"Well what? Not everyone has done all the stuff you've done." 

"Its fun | promise, you'll like it. 


"But. 


Eric concerns were muffled by Dave, the guitarist pulled him into a deep and passionate kiss. 


They were in some shitty motel at the edge of town, the two of them always danced around the idea of 


messing around; and now here they were. 
Dave always joked that he would give Eric a nice time if he wanted, which of course the bassist was reluctant. 


Eric was a little nervous around that idea, not that kissing or having sex wasn't a bad one. It was just that the 


act of actually doing it made him nervous. 


Eric also would admit that Dave was a very handsome man, but the thing that was very concerning was the 


fact that Dave had slept with his little sister. 


Personally if anything Eric thought Dave might try just to sleep with him, just to say he slept with the 
brother and sister; but in what world would that be cool to brag about? 


Damn Eric was over thinking this, would Dave do that?.. 


Sometimes it was hard to read Dave, and especially now that the guitarist was shoving his tongue into Eric's 


mouth making him blush all kinds of shades of red. 


Dave pulled away giving a small pout, "why aren't you kissing me?" His dark eyes glaring into Eric's grayish blue 


ones. 


"Well... |." Eric blushed, he did his best to try and string any words together to think of any kind of excuse for 
his hesitation. 


Dave was slightly towering over Eric in this situation, they were in bed together, Dave was sitting on the 
other's lap. 


Eric's breath hitched when Dave sat up just a little, which in turn ended up grinding his ass a little on the 
bassist crotch. 


Eric swallowed thickly, practically he was a blushing mess. 

"Eric. 

Eric's eyes shifted to look at Dave again 

"Why're you freaking out? It's just a little fun" Dave smiled baring his teeth. 


Wasn't fun like playing board games, drinking, joyriding late at night, or maybe even breaking into an abandoned 


building to break shit? 

"Hey... Come on Eric.." Dave leaned in closer again, practically purring against the bassist's lips. 

Dave kissed Eric again, far more gentle than before. 

Dave thought maybe he spooked Eric going so fast. 

Fine maybe Dave would play by Eric's rules and go slow. 

Eric blushed, and sighed against the kiss. 

Dave obviously still dominated the kiss, but this was the kind of pace Eric could get use too. 

Dave put his arms around Eric's neck 

Eric finally managed to work up the courage to kiss back, with Dave letting out a pleasing moan against his lips. 
Eric carefully placed his hands on Dave's slim waist. 

This wasn't exactly Dave's speed, all this slow kissing was a bit boring. 

If Dave could have it his way, he'd be on his hands and knees having Eric fuck him. He seen the bassist's cock, 
and it was definitely something he'd love to sit on; But deep down Dave knew if he pushed it that fast Eric run 
out of the room screaming. 

Dave sighed sweetly against Eric's lips he felt those strong hands rubbing his waist. 

Dave perked up a little when he felt Eric's cock press against his ass. 

He smiled a little slyly against Eric's lips. 

"Want me to suck your dick?" Dave asked. 

"Huh." Eric squeaked out. 

‘| said, do you want me to suck your dick." Dave far more clearly. 

Eric's eyes down casted as he swallowed thickly, he didn't know about that.. 

"Too shy to say yes, or too shy to say no?" Dave teased playfully. 


All Eric could do was blush deeply. 


"Has anyone ever sucked you off?" Dave then asked. 

That question made Eric blush a dark shade of red. 

"No..” Eric embarrassingly mumbled out. 

"Then I'm about to give you a life changing experience.." Dave purred into Eric's ear. 
Dave pulled away, and situated himself between Eric's legs. 

Just as Dave unbuttoned and unzipped Eric's jean. 

"W-wait." Eric blushed. 

Dave's eyes were upturned as he looked at the bassist, since he had his attention 
"Um... You... Really don't have to do that." Eric finally managed to get out. 


Dave gave a short laugh, "but | want too.. " His eyes looked back down at Eric's boxers, seeing the fine outline 


of his cock 


"Don't you wanna see me with your dick stuffed in my mouth?" Dave smiled a little slyly, as he pulled back the 


boxers, exposing the other man's cock. 
Eric breathed in a short and quick breath, as Dave stuck out his tongue to lick the tip of his cock. 
Eric's legs tensed up, as he blushed so deeply it looked like he blew a fuse. 


"Seriously relax Eric, I'm just sucking your dick not fucking you." Dave pouted just a little, since he really 
wanted Eric to enjoy this. 


Though he wasn't certain if that was going to happen, since Eric did like to over think in that smarty pants 
head of his. 


Dave licked Eric's head for a few moments, since he wanted to see those embarrassed expressions the other 


made. 
Soon enough his full lips wrapped around him, then sucking softly. 
Eric let out a silent gasp, his eyes immediately looked up at the ceiling. 


Oh fuck... 


Damn this felt.. Really good.. 

Eric blushed and let out a small sigh. 

Eric's legs tensed up, and shifted a little awkwardly. 
Dave pulled his mouth off of Eric's cock 


"Jeez the apple doesn't fall far from the tree, you're acting just like your sister when | went down on her the 


first time." Dave chuckled softly. 


There was an uneasiness that swelled up in Eric's chest, any arousal he had in him left him in an instant at 


that comment. 


Eric's instinct was to probably punch Dave, since first off that was his little sister he was talking about, and 


two Eric's intuition was right to begin with. 


Eric pulled away, this legs swung over to the edge of the bed, not even caring if he hit Dave in the process. 
He tucked himself back into his jeans and zipped back up. 


"Eric what're you doing?" Dave didn't understand as he watch Eric get up from the bed, and head for the door. 


"If | don't get away from you right now, I'll probably do something I'll regret later." Eric said sounding a little 
upset as he quickly slipped on his sneakers, and left their room. 


Dave sat up on the wondering what he did wrong, since they were in the midst of finally messing around. 


At least Dave wasn't completely incompetent, since it took him a few moments to realize that maybe it was 


the sister comment that turned Eric completely off. 
Okay maybe Eric had a right to feel that way, but come on seriously?.. 


Dave let out a heavy sigh wondering if he should go after him. 


Eric was by the vending machines of the motel. 


"How could | be so stupid" Eric mumbled to himself, he rubbed his eyes with the palms of his hands. 


The light hum of the machines filled the air, with the ice maker beside him giving a small rumble making more 


ice. 


The motel looked deserted almost, there were just two other cars hanging around the side lot where Eric was, 
beside their van. 


At least he could vent in some peace anyways. 

"Why don't you ever listen to reason?" Eric sighed, chastising himself. 

Eric shook his head, he leaned his back against the brick wall he was near. 

"Why the fuck pick me though?.." Eric felt a bit sick to his stomach all of a sudden. 


What kind of man was Dave, he just wanted to fuck with him because he could, and not actually care if this 
affected the band or not. 


Eric's back slid down till he was on the cement, his knees were to his chest. 
Maybe he'd just sleep in the van tonight, so he wouldn't have to see Dave till tomorrow night. 


Eric shook his head, he felt the ache in his heart slightly, he thought maybe Dave actually liked him, instead of 
trying to playing whatever sick game the guitarist wanted. 


Dave and Perry had an affinity for that type of thing. 
"And you fell for it.." Eric mumbled to himself, his head rested on his knees. 


Eric was slowly making himself upset over this, it didn't help he felt ashamed either. 
"Least you didn't run out into the desert like an idiot." Dave said having decided to look for the bassist. 


Eric didn't even lift his head to look at Dave. 


Dave squatted down beside Eric, "hey... I'm sorry.. | shouldn't have said that.. You know | really don't think 
before | speak~" He chuckled softly trying to lighten up the mood. 


Eric didn't budge, almost having the idea of just staying still and quiet, and Dave might go away. 
"Mind if | sit here?" Dave asked, with Eric not responding. 
"Well since you can't answer me, | guess that means yes." Dave smirked, sitting beside Eric. 


"Just forget about it" Eric finally said. 


"Forget about what?" Dave wondered, he was happy Eric finally said something to him, but he didn't understand 
what he meant. 


"What happened.. Just forget about it. | don't the band to mess up on account of something stupid we did" Eric 
said quietly. 


Dave didn't exactly like Eric's tone. 
"Is that what you want?" Dave frowned. 


"You know | was just kidding around before.. You and your sister are totally different.. Hell you know we didn't 
date long.. Beside | like you better~" Dave then smiled, trying to salvage whatever the hell they had together. 


"You're just saying that because you're a slut" Eric still had his face hidden 

Dave gave a loud laugh, "well you're not wrong, there's nothing wrong with fucking you know. You'd think you 
wouldn't take all that catholic bullshit to heart. | mean even though Hell totally sounds like my kind of place." He 
smiled. 

"Eric come on~" Dave continued to smile scooting closer to Eric. 

Eric didn't move. 


Dave then put his head on Eric's shoulder, and sighed quietly. 


"You know this is kind of romantic, you can see the stars and stuff really good in the middle of nowhere who 


knew~" Dave snuggled up against Eric's side, since it was a little cold out. 
Eric lifted his head up a little to look up at the sky. 
You really could see a lot out here, in a way it was strangely comforting seeing the darkened sky. 


Eric lifted his head more so he could look at Dave, "don't say ‘and stuff. Say ‘you can see the stars really 


good in the middle of nowhere who knew." he corrected the other. 


Dave smiled at Eric, being able to tell Eric was getting over his moody episode. Since if he truly was mad at 
Dave he would have just flat out ignored him. 


Eric blushed, and turned his head away from Dave. 


Dave reached with his hand to make Eric look at him again. 


"Honestly Eric.. | didn't mean to hurt your feelings if | did.. You're important to me..." Dave apologized again. 
Eric blushed, his eyes flickered away, "it's okay.." He sighed quietly. 


Dave kissed Eric again, it was a soft peck on the lips, then pulling away. He then went back to snuggling up 
against Eric's side, his head rested on his shoulder. 


Eric blushed, his heart fluttered slightly. 


Maybe Dave was telling the truth, and wasn't using him. The very thought made Eric blush more, truthfully 


he cared about Dave a lot as well. 


Who knows maybe Dave was wanting to start over again, but much slower. At this pace he could get use to 


this. 


Eric sighed quietly, "you know it's kinda hard to see the stars from here, because of all of this neon lighting...” 
He noted. 


"Hm? Well what're you gonna do about it?" Dave chuckled softly. 

What could Eric do.. 

Eric thought it over, then shifted, and pulled away from Dave to get to his feet. 
"Come on" Eric offered his hand to Dave who obviously looked confused. 


Dave was obviously curious what the other was gonna do, he followed after Eric as he tugged him along to 


the van. 
"We can probably see better from on the roof" Eric reasoned. 


Since the van was parked off to the side, away from the lights, it probably was their best bet to see 


something. 

Eric used both of his hands, lacing them together, then crouching down slightly, so he could give Dave a boost. 
Dave took the offer, managing to climb onto the roof with a slight huff. 

Dave peeked over the edge in hopes of giving Eric a lift up as well, though he pouted when he didn't see him. 


"You better not have ditched me you asshole.." Dave huffed to himself, then getting hit in the face with a 
blanket. 


"Have | ever ditched you?" Eric smiled, managing to hop up onto the roof no problem. 
Since he was a bit taller than Dave. 

"Yes." Dave pouted. 

"When?" Eric chuckled, he was leaning back on his elbows, and looking at Dave curiously. 


"Uhhh like that time when we were skating and at that abandoned house in the pool and cops came by, and | 
almost got arrested." Dave huffed. 


"That was you and Stephen" Eric corrected. 
Dave briefly thought about it.. Oh yeah it was Stephen.. 


"Okay well what about the time that hooker tried to hook up with you, and you pushed her off to me, and | 


almost got herpes!" Dave recollected matter of factly. 
"That was you and Perry." Eric corrected again. 
Dave huffed more, like an angry little bird, since when he thought about it more Eric was right..Again 


"OKAY. Well what about the time that you were suppose to pick me up, from my house for band practice, but 
you forgot about me." Dave said triumphantly thinking he finally got the bassist. 


"That was Stephen again" Eric didn't bat an eye. 

"Just admit it, I'm the good friend." Eric added, sounding like he was playfully teasing the other. 
Dave hated how well.. Right Eric was... 

He really was a good friend you could count on.. 

Dave itched his head, letting out a begrudging sigh, damn you Eric.. 

"Fine.. Maybe you've never ditched me.." Dave pouted cutely. 

"Course | haven't, it was nice to see you try though." Eric smiled. 

Dave's eyes narrowed a little, since Eric was giving him quite the smug smile. 


"Okay Mister Perfect. Come're." Dave was still pouting, but he lied on his back to look up at the sky. 


Eric lied down beside him, with Dave covering them with the blanket. 


Alright Dave had to admit a little that this was nice, even though it seemed super cheesy like from some teen 


summer movie. 

Dave did put up with it, only because well in the very dimmed light Eric looked cute. 

Eric's eyes looked softly up at the sky, what was wrong with going at this kind of pace.. 

Eric blushed lightly, "hope this isn't too boring for you.." Saying a bit sheepishly. 

Dave looked at Eric, "Ill put up with it for you." He kissed his cheek softly. 

Eric was able to relax a little, with Dave's head beside his. 

‘| don't think I've ever seen so many stars before." Eric felt compelled to say. 

Since in California you never really see the sky too good at night, on account of all the smog. 


| have to agree on that." Dave thought maybe it was a little pretty, snuggling up with Eric more under the 
blanket since the later it got the colder it became. 


Eric put his arm around Dave holding him close, with in turn Dave blushing ever so slightly. 
Dave easily snapped up any attention he could get, he even gave Eric another kiss. 

Dave of course didn't get too ahead of himself, at least he had some self control. 

Maybe he'd try again another time with Eric. 

Their intimate time could be salvageable, but not tonight. 


Dave sighed quietly, he'd have to settle for the stars, and Eric's strong and comforting arms holding him close 
instead. 


